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Fichardsen.)
doorway of the

(Copyright, 191, by Anna S.
s STOOD the
ranch house, -catching the
aplifting of clouds from the moun-
tains, which, like n impenetrable bar-
rier, encircled the valley. With a gen-
tle, quivering wmovement they crept
upward, then floaled away into =pace,
Jeaving the jagzed peaks keen cut in

dark blue against the opalescent sky.
A’ the of the mesa the rushing
Itio Granaz cut its gulfward way. From
a distant vivid but
scehties: reared their 1 to
the perpetual kisses of the elear Colo-
- the  passionate

in
daily

foot
arroyi, where
flowers wwads
sunshine,
nof a
The hand of the woman rested frem-
alously on her husband's shoulder, and
she drew long, vuivering breath,

1« lark

mea

letters never did justice Lo 1t
—never It 18 beautiful—
We shall be happy here,
dearest.”

And she meant it Every word came
straight fiom her heart How could
she understand then? How could she
know, in this hour of homecoming, that
there would be a day whe those ma
jestic peaks would be (o 2w A circle
of implacable jailers? Or  that she
would close her windows to the mo-
notunouys rush of the river, cutting its

through the mountains to the life
g which she hungered? Or that the
eternal sunshine gleaming even
through eva would
mock her 1 r long
for the sk igh hat the
lilt of the meadow lark would ive h
half mad with envy He could at

fly_across the mountains, while she
tirst year was n so hard. Then

her husband bought the stock, am

with the caitle came the cow' oys. Her

untrained shoulders bent be ath this

new burden. In their rougk, chivairie

fashion the men adored her, but they

also-ate. At first she rose shuddering-

1¥ each morning to the unvarying task

Then she became numb to it
Mechanicaliy and at res

vals she « d the fron

she never to sit

Grandmother b

yhotograpli of

. prgaching figure.

By the band ofa

By Anna S. Richardson.

the prison seng from “II Trovatore.™
The woman straightened up, her eyes
wide open in happy wonder. SBhe cov-
ered the baby, then stole from the door.
With noiseless tread she crept around
the house, nearver and ncarer to the
rough shed.

A young fellow with a Cameless, happy !

face was p.lishing his riding
equipment., His hat, pulled "over his
eyes, prevented his seeing sdhe ap-
On, her fage was a
icok, half raplure, half agony. Whtt if
of the notes should ring false, and

gaudy

one

the beautiful cadence be marred” She
recalled having had the same feelag
one *night at the opera when she

thought of the posibility of the tenor's
faltering. But, no, the clear notes swept

on to the triumphant end, and she
breathed @ detp sigh of rlief.

The bridle fell clattering from the
man's grasp to the floor. Before him
'stood his employer's wife, with both

until

|

| not

‘ wateh. He cared for neither fashion-
| able throngs nor floral decorations. He
{ had eome only to hear.the mysterious
[ contralto whom Gale, the -choir di-
rector, had discovered in some obscure
inland town. Davis was always skep-
) tical when it came to new stars in the
musical world, particularly those who

1

-rose suddenly, apparently from no-
whare. and he was curious to learn
{ whether this was a meteor or a planet. |

When
liver man,

.
With the first rich hnote, a strange

thou tookest™ upon 'thee to de- |

peace seemed to settle upon the congre- |

gation. Dawvis smiled. It was. belter
than he had dared to hope. Then he

*leaned forward to catch a betier view

of the contralto. The color left his face. | hours?”

He gasped, and his pencil dropped to
the floor with a metallic click.  ‘The
woman on his right frowned upon him.
Thou didst humble thyself to be born of
i a virgin,

hands outstretched.

“Thank you, O, thank you!”
He was a new-comer and knew
his empioyer or
the latter’s family. ¢« A college
man, with P Fair athletic rep-
utation and much wider reputation
smong women, he was just at it
stopping without the pale of eivilization
his father should be in the mood
sacrifice the fatted calf. Amd looking
into the pale, eager face uplifted to his
hg realized that t} woman had come
from his own wor So he cle
outstretched hands, and thanked fate
for holding the rest f the men in
distant corral.

Life seemed a ftrit easier after he
ame. For, while the other.m moked
and swapped yarns in th: twilight hour,
he swung in the hammock near th
kitchen door and whistled the music
she loved, and ti} work moved
faster the inspiration. But he
understand her, Ie did not
this woman was idealizing A\ his
not himseif. And one day she
the baby .and whispered,
hile an unnatural light in her

ing of O3

en 8

for

that
music
bent

over

shone

i eves
i =

| doillars

{ whistling

ervthing reminded
ife--and =i was
we she withdrew into
re Was nothing else,
not rebelliously she re-
) the volatile temperament of
and was yvielding to the more
debasing influences of the wild, free
life. She reemed powerless to hold him
in check VWhat could she do when
the ranch rk pressed upon her untii
i seemed to touch her very soul? To
be sure. he praised her king and
vowed that no woman in Sa «he
ounty could beat her in mak bak-
ing powder t uits He alwavys ed
her, to talwart and noisy,
and with purs, he ecamé in
from ths there were dreary
nights w t ¢ fartheyr
than Sax «
on  these I
listening be:
only the eerie a
ocovote,
« above it all, the mean\gurraound- |
the interminable «l:m!g v, the

negle« of the man v y wooed

a life of edmparative ease and

ment, rose that passionate !-»xu:m,g

or music. This woman, who knew the

core of every opera, wno had heard

every noted singer of her dayv, would

have cried with joy atpthe sight of a

street piano o negro banjoist.

fmce when he 1 made a fortunate

speculation in stock she sucwested a

piano, but he gquoted freight rates

across the range. And that night he
rade into Saguache and was gone thr

dayvs, When he returned the cow 5
winked at each othbp and turned his
jaded horse into the vorral—all but one
man. He sighed. Perhaps he thought
of the woman who  for three long
mights had been listening for the hoeof-
beats that did not come.

The next mail! brought
ern friend a musical journal, but the
woman never cut the leaves Again
she was afraid and she laid the paper,
with a gesture of despair, on the glow-
ing coals. Gay snatches of light opera
and piquani coilege songs no longer fell
from bhor lips. Her guitar leaned in an

from an east.

out-oi - -way ocorner, its ’strings
broken.

Perhaps this was the reason that,
when the child came, his eyves were

fi'led with a atrange widtfulness. At
tlhe age when other children placidly
suck their fingers, gurgling and cooing,
he lay with tiny fists tightly elenched,
staring yearningly at the loving face
Lent over him whenever the mother
could steal from her wuo.k.

She was bending over him thus one
afternoon, when from a shed near the
corral came a sound that, ¥ the wom-
an, was a message {rom paradise. In
flute-like tenes, someone was whistling

»

|
|
!

P

|

'
|
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there's almost 5100 now
box. Just a few
can « the moun-
tains, you and I, Baby, do you under-
stand?” There are argans b those
mountains, organs that sound
Great Amen.” And ill stay we
hear them all--the organs. the singers,
the violins and the You've never
heard a ‘cello, dearesta but it's such
vonderful music, and seems to go
the very roots of your soul. It will
ever go much better than the boy's
that you like to hear.”

And child, as if it unc stood,
nestled closer and closer {« her breast.

Her husband had gone (o Saguache
again for supplies. The two days nec-
essary for the trip had rolled into four

dear,
shell
and we

‘Baby,

the

old

ross

ond

I

we

i

tellos

the

wnd then into gix. When at last he!
drove, with rollicking song and whoop,
into the corral, th~ man who whistled
sa’d «unprintable things under his
breath. Then with arms folded on the
rough rail, he watched the unsteady
figure lurch towards the house, and a
smile that was nol good to see passed

over his face, that night asShe washed

the supper dishes, her husband sprang
up from the sofa near the great fire-
place, and cried:

“Tell that fellow to stop his infernal

whistling, or I'll break his'—

But something in his wife's face made,

him stop. He
dozing.
0 weelrs later he rode in from the
range, to ind the cowboys whe had
preceded him grouped about the door—
all but the man who whistled. In their
silent awkward pose, something sug-
ted death—or wors They stood
while he entered the house and
the door behind him. On the
¢ lay note whieh none of them
had dared t6 touch. Then, with unsee-
ing eyes, they looked at each other,
waiting for the outburst. that never
. The only sound in the room was
the gurgie-gurgle of the liquor as, #®ith
unstead hand, he tilted the flask.

Just across the range on the X—V
ranch. the man whe whistled migl
have been found, had the husban
sought to satisfy his honor. He whistled
no longer, and hard-eyved surprise and

setiled dully back to

i
«

a

disappointment ' were stamped e his
handsome face.. The wife with the
child had turned to the east.’ But the

husband never crossed the range.
was too near the end, even for that.

He

Davis, the musical critic, sat in the
gallery of St. Agnes' church. watching
with celd. cynieal eyes the influx of
the fashionable congregation. Million-
aires, their wives ard, their daughters,
the latter gorgeous in Eastér raiment,
filled the pews below him. To fis right
lay the great while and gold altar,
guarded by elergy and servers in flow-
ing vestments of lace. On his left ose
the organ loft, ‘where the ‘nest Singers
of the ropolis sat waiting to chant
the Easter music at exorbitant salar-
ies.

Dayis stole an impatient look at his

noth- |

the |
did |

know |

* the |

HIS HAT FULLED ,OVE;B‘ HIS EYES PREVENTED HIS SE}ETIS(?EHE‘APPROACHING FIGIZRE. - -

ot of paper followed the pencil,
and Davis clung to the brass railipg. his
| ears strained to catch every exquisitely
! shaded tone.
The tenor was singing now:
When thou hadst overcome the gharp-
ness of death.
Aye, the sharpness
white irons those wor

of death! Like

soul of Davis, “The sharpness of
death.” Had he not felt it—once?®

The entire choir caught up the tri-
{ umphant refrain:

g Thou didst open the kingdom of heaven
to all believers.

Higher and higher rose the mighty
wave of song till it scemed to sweep
through the vaulted ceiling, but Davis,
with hands tightly clenched, saw onily
! the congralto who, with head uplifted,
| poured forth her soul in melody.

| chanted, the people knelt in prayver and
the preached pleaded. But Davis neither
| saw nor heard. Sentences fire laden
and relentless, were ing in his
nind. The art of the critic was lost in
he passion of the man. And on”
morrow his paper should have a sfory
of which this seif-satisfied congrega-
tion little dreamedy
ling
| for his

r
i
T

chief, but only of the/terrible
{ journey he had once made toward the
selting sun.. Again he saw the gaunt
| form of his elder brother., the protector

Again the ciergy intoned and the chojr !

Yet he was think-1
not of the sensation coup fn store |

is struck ‘into the !

! and idol of his boyheood, stretched upon |

| the wretched
ranch house. Again he saw the bottles
the bottles secattered on every side
of the wretched bed. Then he
"'n““ more at the woman
{ whose gift of song was luring those
| around him to a sense of heavenly
peace. His arms were folded across his
chest, his fingers digging into the cloth
| of his coat.
! He is risen:

bed in that neglected

in the choir

he is not here.

Why had such a gift been granted to
a
could steal from her husband’'s home
and love? Why had the features of a
madonna and the wvoice of an augel
been bestowed on one whose feet were
of clay? A thousand devils lashed him
on. He must get to his rooms and pen
the fierce words. Yes, he should cast
the first stone at this Magdalen with
the saintly face. There would be a
new contralto in the choir of St. Agnes

next Sunday. “The sharpness of
déath!” Yes, ves, she should feel it
Torn by the bitter memory of that

Scene in the far west, Davis did not see
a small figure steal from the ranks of
the chorus, massed behind the $oloist.
A little child, ve in wcarlet cap and
jacket, crept closer and
singer. Silently, breathlessly, he slipped

looked |

woman, who, under cover of night, |

closer to the '

forward, even as on that other day his !

mother had crept round the rough
ranch house, drawn by:a clear, com-
pelling melody. But the hands of "the
boy were not outstretched, and in his
tightly clasped fingers lay an Easter
lily. crushed and broken,

The child stood at the woman's stde.
Davis started, and the color rushed into
his face. The blood bounded from his
head with a wmighty throb. For the
face uplifted to meet the glorious har-
mony of sound was the face of his
brother in miniature. But the soul be-
hind the quiverinag lips and the moist
2yves was the soul of the woman. The
iast sweet, comforting note died away
into intense silence, and a great sigh
,rose from the listening people. And the
clilid still gazed into his mother’s.face
with the enraptured fzith of innocent
childhoad. This mute adoration of

Davis like a cleansing fire. His face
softened, and when the people rose for
the blessing of the alms his eyves rested
tenderly on the face of the boy.

The last singer had departed when
Davis sought the cheir loft. The di-
recgor turned tp ldok for his hat, and
Davis crossed guickly to the brass
railing where mother and child had
knelt together. He pifcked up a bruised
lily and gently laid t away in his card
caso., en, facing the musictan, he
said quietly: T8 PN .

“Fine music you gave us this morn-
‘ing. Mr. Gale. By the way, your con-

.

- motherhood swept through the soul, of !

tralto is a wonder. ¥ must mngr;ntulate
yYou on yeur latest discovery.”
. And down in the street, thraugh the

* fiood of spring sunshine, mother and
‘)

X |
|

| TEST WAS TOO EXPENSIVE.
| British Government Wouldn't Stand |

child, with hands  sympathetically
clasped. walked homeward. The boy
was saying: 4

“And once, mother; d#ar, I thought it
wasn't you singing, but an goegel.”

For im’s Ammunition.

One of the new knights of Great Britain !

is an Ameriean, Hiram S. Maxim, the in-
ventor of the gun that bears his name.
It was In recoguition ot this invention
that  the late Queen Victoria bestowed
upon him- the honor of knighthood, says
4 _Londom eorrespondernt.

‘When the Maxim quick-firing gun was
being tested by the government with a
view of iinding out its weak points fts in-
ventor was asked to have 10,660 rounds
fired at the highest pessible speed. The
experiment was satistactorily carried out,
but the chalrman of the committee of in-
vestigation was stil] unsatisfied. -

“That's all very well as tar as it goes.”
he exclaimed. “but -ould vou guarantee
you gun to go on ticing automatically at
the same rate for, say, twenty-four

“I can.” was the
will—on one conditic
-*And that is?”

“That the government finds
for ammunition.”

At first the committee were inclined to
close with the offer, but when it was dis-
covered that 864,000 rounds woiid be fired
and that the cost of the experiment would
ba something like £5,760 they dispensed
with the trial. -

RAG TIME FOR PERSIA.

q;glét reply, *“and 1
n.

and pays

Skah Has Ordered a Graphapone
For His Palace.
(Chicago Inter Ocean.)
Rag-time music is on its way 1o FPersia,
the Persian minister at Washington hav-
ing ordered. from Bridgepor:, Conn., as a
present for his monarcn, one of the larg-

est and probably the most costly gr 0~
phone ever manutactured, The Persian
minister is planning his prese 5 a4 sur-
prise. The 150 record K accoms-
pany the graphoph dlone $1,500,

The instrument « 55,000,

The shah of Persia is especially fond eof
1tauian opera selections, and to gratity his
taste music of this class predominates in
the records. He has never heard rag-
time, however, and therein lies a treat for

him, thea Persian minister believgs, A
dozen of the liveliest and most popwlar
“‘coon’ songs are included in the repe

toire. The Persian baitet which dances '

before the shah may soon be picking out
steps to “‘Brush By, Coon, Brush By,
“When You Ain'"t Got Neo Money You
Needn't Come Around,” and "Those Goo-

Goo Eye
The¢ graphophone is a multiplex grand,
as high s a Puiilman palace car and

Square as a car i= wide
selected wood, artistie;
three horns, and the records are two and
a half times as large as the records on
the regular size instruments. The volume
of sound I8 equail to that of a high class
organ. It will be sent in_parts, to be set
up in the shah's palace 3rter the end of
its long journey.

The case is of
carved. It has

A Bad Breath
Is the most disgusting thing one can
be afflicted with. It is pauseating to
those with whom you come in contact.
Lane's Tea, taken at night, will keep
the stomach and bowels in their proper
condition and make your breath clean.
26c and 50c. a package. For sale by
Godbe-Pitts Drugticompany, Salt Lake

City, Utak
e @ Gl e
She Liked Company.
(New York Evening Sun.)
“1 lova company,” said a local Mrs,
Partington. “It makes things bright and

lively—it breaks -the anatomy.’

BE INVROYAL PILLS
ﬁ“ oﬂginy“d 0n|)‘eel ine.
7 B\ SAFE. Alwaysreliable. Ladies,

ask Druggist
ENGLISH

ngerous u
tloms. Buy af your Druggist, or send 4e. in
rticul estimonisis
for " in lefter, by Pe~

turn Magil. 10,000 Testimonials. Seld by
all Draggists, Chichester Chemlieal Co.,

Uentiop tkis paver. Madisos Sguare, P - PAL

as |

Sent Free
to Men.

covery Mailed to Eve Man
Sending Name and Address— -
Quickly Restores Strength
and Vigor.
Free trial packages of a most remark-

able remedy aré being mallgglw all who !

wiil write the State Medi - Institute.

i \

|

!

i .

|

|

!

A. ¥. ROBINSON, M. D, C. o,

| 2 cal Director.

| Thex cured so many men who had bat-
! tled for years against the mental and
! physical suffering of lost manhood that
‘.lhb Institute has decided to distribute

free trial packages 1o all who write, It
is a home treathment and all men who
: suffer with any fornmof sexual weskness

resulting from youthful tolly, premature
! loss of strémgth and memory, weak back.
| varicocele, or emaciation of parts ecan
! now cure themselves at home.

The remedy has a peculiariy gra‘:r,‘{ul !

effect of warmth and seems to act @i-
rect to the desired location, giving
| strength and development just where it
' ia needed. It cures all the ills and trou-
bles that come from years of misuse of
the natural functions and has been an
absolute success in all cases. A reguest
to the State Medical Institute, 802 Elek-
tron Building. Ft. Wayne, Ind.. stating
that You desire one of their free frial

¥. The Institute is desirous of rea
ing that great class of men who are un

able to leave home to be treated, an
the free samiple will enable them to see
how easy it is to be red of sexual

weakness when the proper remedies are |

empioyed. The Institute makes no re=
striotions. Any man who writes will be
sent a free sample, carefully sealed in

plaln package so its recipient need have
no fear of embarrassment or publicity.
Readers are requested to write without
delay.
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The child with glasses is far more likely
to he the adult without glasses than is the
weak-eyved little fellow whose eyes are
not given timely and proper attention.

SEE HOLBROOK,

Optician,

street 5l
West Second South.

Big @ is_a non-poisonous
remedy for Gonorriea
Gleet, Spermatorriioes,
Whites, unnatural dis-

charges, or any inflamma-
strieture. tion, irritation or ulcera-
Prevents contagios. tion of mucous mem-
rHEEvANS CuemioaL Op, Dranes. Non-astringert.

Sold by Draggisis,

%

i
|
|
‘!'}u' Second South
t
|
!
|

Free Trial Package of This New Dis- !

Fackages. will be complied with prompt- |

DR.

NOTICE- OF ELECTION.

‘EN BY THE

J. B. KEYSOR,

NOTICE IS HEREBY

D ENTAL bourd . of -gducation eof It Lake City,
b 1Ttah. that an election will bhe held and
is hereby called of such gualified elactors

i as shall have paid a property
during the year 190 to vote uy
termine the following question, is

Nhall the bouare f aducatio

City ereat:

= of thirty th

to the amou:
purpose of
nee of the

{ City for a

PARLORS.

b S Main St
Next door north of
Walker House,

d doliars
r fimited by
support and

mai
La
nin

the
pablic schools of Saly

Good Set - th
of Teeth for

the

rt of eight

months of ar 10029012
The clection will held on Tuesday
the 3 day of April,
$800 There will _ba Tfive places fo
- such election, one in f the five
Amalgan or siiver n .m”‘:m('btm e ke ‘ ne. Ny
¥ 3 | tewing place
Gold fillings . i rec
eeih c!eagned ‘ f !:‘:Hﬂvu,.‘}.,’.;\”“
Solid gold crowns ..... 'A.;I'd 3 .lil ‘
Bridge work, per toot . 5 g 1
| i Sou
‘Crown and Bridge Work el
{ S ccialt Third I
p yt room 1n Union
hlock, corner T

Pty ot ng
pn!x‘ent-bxhty of same. *“How to Obtain a

Patents taken out through us receive

nelice,

EBwasa

PATENTS:

Our fee returned if we fail. Any

| i“‘uun.c;du:nd widely circulated jourmad, |
; 31
Send for sample copy FREE. Address,

''Norih.

GUARANTEED

netion w?ﬁ

pward school h
| State and

The nanras
r  election

Second

isast
the judges 1 mdu
at each of s:
follows

ot

of any in
inion free

' sent upom request. Patents secured ! ...
b us advertised for sale at our expense. B,

without charge, in TEE PATENT RECORD, |

T8 and Investors,

VICTOR J. EVANS & CO.
(Pateat Attoracys,)

Buliding, WASRINGTCN, D. O

fied
st

THE STOCKHOLDERS OF
tle Bell Minin }
hear

"~ NOTICE.

at

1901,

Notice of Stockholders’ Annual Meet-

capital stoc
\"Hr\li]. ” : 2 iug.
|  ASSESSMENT NOTICE NO. 18. HEREBY GIVEN

THE TETRO MININ COMPANX OF
Tintic Location ¢f pr 2l phlace “of
yusiness, Sal ake Cit

incation of mine and works

=Notiee is hereby given t
inz of

e
it 1
n

i

¢

T

pense

direct

Salt

immedtately to the C
of the company,. 617 Mc(C

will be de

striet, Juab codnrty,
tha board of dire
heid on the
ment No.
2NLE per s

secreLgry

A VEXED Q@

T4 :

state of Utah
sgessment sh
the R2th day «
1d adver

sake City
which th
d on Frid

UESTION SETTLED

1901,
sale at public - L2
| ment s muade A

Saturday, May 4, at 1 o'clock m.

to pay the delinquent assessment e -
er with the costs of adver v W

of sale.
ors.

ERNEST WILLIAMS, Secreta
Lake City, Utah. March 12, 1%

By order of

the ax
{the ¢
| will 1
1901, =

the office of

Main

{ Annual Stockholders’ Meeting.
| NOTICE

pany’'s » 4 o Wt o 3
the purpose of electing a board of nine di-
ctors for the ensuing year, and to trans

IS HEREB
mual meeting of
“entral Pacific

held on Tuesday,
11 o'clock ¢
said cor
over We "
Salt Lake (

GIVEN . THAT |
the stockhold s 0
Railway cor
Aprik 2

e
A1

South
com
'tah, 1

stre
ba

| T [ ;

| act such other business as may legally ! ————— N - =
{‘f:wme before said meeting. =Y - | Notice of Stockholders’ Meeting.
! ISAAC L. REQUA. | THE ANNUAL MEETING OF |

| Prestdent Central Pacific Railway Com- | holders the Ben Butler Mining

i~ pany. L L. WILLCUTT { . will be

| Secretary Central Pacific Rallway Com- | i

! pany. |

April 2nd, 1901, at the I"'u'.-gulnt meeting, |

an adjournment was dui made 1o .\prh'
5!6{]1. 1901, at the same hour and same | act
‘-plave. JONATHAN . ROYLE, | b
L an, |
DAVID B. HEMP | D
Seeretars 1901

+T.G. WEBBER,

Supt.




